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As he slept she freted. 
Looking down upon his she 
knew that she was in 
love. Sarah shook her 
head to clear her 
thoughts. She would not 
risk another. 


Finally she journied into 
the cave. Raising her 
sword, and strapping on 
her armor. She pushed 
forward, till one of the 
mighty beasts of the 
wind rose up and 
presented it's self to 
her. Flames <ew from 
great jowls. Yet she 
stood steady and without 
fear. 


The battle was intense, 
And several times she 
nearly lost. As she 
battled that day she 
remembered each of their 
faces, the comfort of 
their arms as they held 
her close and as she 
remembered she grew 
angry. Angry at Asmodeus 
for taking them from 

her. Angry at herself for 
allowing them to die. 
Angry at the Gods for 

not protecting them. It 
wasnt until the creature 
gave a great roar and 
fell at her feet that she 


realized it had died. 
Her eyes shown brightly 
in the dim light of the 
cave, as she bent to the 
massive body and removed 
strips of it's skin, and 
scales. Her arms ladened 
with this she left the 
cavern, and returned to 
the Wizard. Who once 
again professed his love 
for her. 


"I do not wish to live 
this life without ye 
Sarah, give to me thy 
heart so that we maybe 
together forever.” 


This time she confronted 
him in anger, and hostile 
words were exchanged. He 
drew her struggling into 
his arms, and placed 
love's first kiss upon her 
lips. 

"If all I have is the 
memory of thy face as I 
lay dying, that is the 
sweetest gift I could 
ever have.” 


She pulled from him, 
running into the night and 
there in the depths of 

the woods she spent it 
alone. 


That night after drifting 
into a restless sleep, the 
Devil Asmodeus appeared 
once more. This time She 
was shackled to the walls 
of his chambers. His eyes 
glowed orange with Fire 
as he approached her, her 
lips twisted into a evil 
smile. His voice boomed 
through out the room. 


"Abandon this Quest and 
face thy Fate woman. Ye 
a mere mortal cannnot 
win against me.” 


She awoke with a scream, 
to the sight of the 
Wizard sitting upon a 
fallen log. He had found 
her as she slept, and 
watched over her that 
night. He gathered her up 
into his arms, and carried 
her back to the camp. 

"I am sorry" he told her 
as he laid her upon the 
cot. "I cannot help that 
which I feel” 


He turned from her and 
began to gather their 
things. 


"We leave now” he said 
without looking at her. 
"Prepare thyself.” 


A few more days passed, 
as they journied across 
the lands once more. 


"Ye will find within these 
woods, the very heart of 
nature. Ye will know it 
when ye see it for it 
takes shape of one. Ye 
will gather from within 
the sacred heart, a vial 
of earth. As ye gather 

it, remember the strength 
each of them gave to ye. 
The Foundation of thy 
relationship, and bring this 
to me when ye are 
Finished.” 


Once more the Wizard 
took to his rest and 
Sarah stared at him 


bewildered. She wished 
more than anything to 
speak of her feelings for 
him, but she knew of the 
dangers this would bring. 
Slinging her pack over 
her shoulder, she started 
out to seek the heart of 
nature. 


The woods were wild, 
overgrown with brush and 
littered with dangerous 
creatures. Low laying 
rocks peaked in and out 
of view. She nearly 
tripped several times. But 
there, just in the center 
of the glade. A odd 
formation rose upward. It 
was indeed a heart. A 
perfectly formed heart. 
And as she stepped. 


